
The Campbells Are Coming— _ Life and Love | — By Meredith Nicholson 



FLEMING pressed ne, "I suppose Mr. camp- 
id woman, boll is worth fifty millions.'' 
i and self- "Campbell's one of the most Im- 
ilghest do- portant men In Wall street," Ward 
uly aware assented. "One of his Institutions, 
,»r to her rhe Sutphen Loan & Trust, financed 
1. the Kornville Water Tower Company, 

is st good a small Item, of course. Campbell 
•liert. was probably never heard of It.” 
aver. But "Well, men of his oaiiber usually 
stung Ihe know where the dollars go." said 
John. 

s industry "Of course, we simply can't let 
knew him them go to ti.e hotel," continued Mrs. 
no more Ward: "Ihe Klpperly House Is & dis- 
n he had | grace. And If Ruth 


•'We're all too humble; that's what's 
the matter with the Ward family. And 
for once I want you to step right out!” 

He waved her Into the altting room 
and darted Into the kitchen, where he 
threw off his coat and donned an 
apron. 

"Crazy! You've gone plumb stark 
craxy!” said Helen. ‘‘It's cruel to raise 
mother's hopes that way. You know 


visit to which we had looked for- 
ward with so much pleasure. 

"Walter feels that he ought to at- 
tend a conference of southern bank- 
ers unexpectedly called for February 
Ik at Baltimore, and we are obliged 
lo defer the California trip Indefi- 
nitely. However, we are going down 
In the yacht and Walter has happily 
solved the whole problem by Insist- 
ing that you all come to New York 
and make the cruise with us.” 

"Glory: glory, hallelujah'." John 
shouted. 

"We want your husband, eon and 
■laughter to come, of course, and you 
will be our guests throughout the 
journey. The manager of the Trans- 
continental will put his private car 
at your disposal. Do wire at once 
that you will come. With much love 
"HI Til CAMTBEI4-" 

"My dear parents!” cried John 
pleadingly, "my dear parents, noth- 
ing could be more fortunate! Don't 
you realize that an announcement 
that the Campbells are sending a 
private car to haul us down to their 
yacht will make the biggest hit of 
all! And you're going, mother — and 
you. Helen: and father's got to go. 
too! You all deserve it, and I'll slay 
here and bask In the radiance of 
your grandeur while the White Gull 
!h«- warn." 

"Thai buy of yours.” remarked 
Walter Scott Campbell, as lie rs« 
with Robert Fleming Ward In the 
smoking room of the White Gull, 
"that boy must be a good deal of a 
lad. Even at long range you can 
feel his energy." Campbell chuckled. 
"Knows u chance when he sees It." 
Another chuckle. "I like youngsters 
of that type. He's profited, of course, 
by your own long experience in the 
law?" 

•'He's as good a lawyer as I am 
now — more resourceful, and a better 
hand In dealing with people." 

"That boy knows more than the 
law," declared Campbell. "He knows 
human nature! You know of Gas- 
pard & Collins, in New York?" asked 
ihe magnate. "They're looking for 
a young man. westerner preferred, to 
go into the firm, and it occurs to me 
that your John would just suit them. 
It's a good opportunity to get In 
touch with important affairs. It's a 
fair night, let's go on deck and 
watch the lights." 

. • • rigltt. IKS!. I 


sending an engineer to examine the 
plant of the Sycamore Water Tower 
Company and would appreciate such 
confidential assistance as Ward & 
Ward might give him as to the per- 
sonnel of the corporation. One of 
the vice presidents of the steel cast- 
ing company wished lo make an ap- 
pointment with fA'ard & Ward at 
the earliest date possible, letter of 
explanation to follow: matter strictly 
confidential. The transcontinental 
official would reach Kernvllle shortly 
to take up the matter of certain Iqi- 
provements. and wished a conserva- 
tive estimate of the local needs un- 
influenced by tile chamber of com - 
mere* or owner* of property that 
might be needed In extensions. Mat- 
ter confidential: letter to follow: 
please wire answer. 

Ward, senior, 


hasn't changed 
•he had I a lot in twentv-six years she'll ac- 
he old .-apt us as she finds us." 

; step John exchanged telegraphic glances 
f brick I with Helen, but be buttered a bit of 
re that ' l.r. ad before he spoke, 
prnvllle "Well, mother," he began briskly, 
d been ' I'm sure we're all tickled that your 
larvard old friend's coming. Now don't 
ude worry about the house — you or father, 
e state , either; I'm going to manage that. I 
ap- I s* e in this visit the hand of Provi- 
vtt incidence”' 

I "If, they carry a maid and valet 
r court ' as part of their scenery we're lost — 
tan his , h- prlcssly lost!" Helen suggested. 
••>ed. | "Oh. not necessarily!" John re- 

ndu. ir- : plied. "Anyhow, we've got a month 
n-ollier. I to work in. When we begin lo get 
ne tier I publicity for the coming of the Camp- 
Kern- I hells, I miss my gpess If things don't 
otis ..r begin to look a lot easier." 
t was ''But. John." his mother began, "you 
licit it's | wouldn't do anj thing that "would 
icastire. • look — vulgar’" 

h Cen- ''Certainly not. but the Sunday 
1 knew Journal's always keen for news of 
1 impending visitors In our midst, and 
the of- 'to people of the Campl-ell's social 
ry t.r.d and financial standing have ever hon- 
r. ored our city with their presence, 

at last The president of the Transcontinen- 
tal did park his private ear In the 
yards last summer, but before the 
lished!" chamber of commerce could tackle 
ng up kirn about building a new freight 
ich she bouse he faded away." 
liter of ' Walter Scott Campbell Is a dlrec- 
red her tor In the Transcontinental," re- 
i them, marked Mrs. Ward. "I saw his name 
ind not in the list when I looked up the 
•r fail- name of ihe company's secretary to 
send on the i. .solutions of the Worn- 
allvely, '' n i; Municipal Union complaining of 
e most the vile condition of the depot." 
die of "Cur busiress organisations have 
us to worked on the general manager for 
yoais without getting anywhere." 
?ot lost Ward said mildly. 


read the telegrams, 
and said hoarsely: 

"You've certainly got the business, 
son! Not counting anything we may- 
get out of those people Campbell's 
sending us. we've got at least twenty- 
five thousand dollars worth of busi- 
ness on the books right now!" 


“TaON'T look so scared, dad! We're 
handling It all right. Where are 
the papers In Shipton versus Hovey? 
I'm getting a settlement there that 
will save Hovey about ten thousand 
bucks." 

"I never expected a simple lea would 
cause so murh trouble'" exclaimed 
Mrs. Ward five days before the day 
set for the Campbell visit. 

"Let mo see that list again." said 
John. "If Mrs. Shepherd is to pour 
chocolate, you'll have to affix Mrs. 
Hovey to the teapot to prevent v ard 
feeling. Towney's all set to make 
a big spread of Helen's engagement 
to Ned and mine to Alice next Sun- 
day." 

The invitation list was finally ac- 
ceptable. and Helen and John had 
begun lo address the envelopes when 
a telegram came. 

"What Is It. mother?" asked John 


faltered Robert 


com 


• til'ST a word from Mr. Campbell 
will be enough." replied John spa- 
ciously. "The train schedule ought 
to he changed lo give us a local 
sleeper lo Chicago. We'll stir up 
the whole s. rvlnc of the Transcon- 
tinental when we get Walter here!" 

"Walter!" exclaimed Mra Ward, 
aghast at this familiarity. 

"The directors of the water-power 
company want to refund their bonds. 
I suppose Mr. Campbell could help 
about that." Ward r-markod. inter- 
ested In spite of himself. 

• But It would be a betrayal of hos- 
pitality." Mrs. Ward protested. 

"Oh. that visit's going to be a great 
thing for Kernvllle!" said John loftily. 
'And the Campbells can't object. Thsy 
wil! pass on. never knowing the vast 
benefits they have conferred." 

"Your Imagination's running away 
with you. John." said his father. "With 


me see." he went on. "I rather think 
Ned will ask you to go to the party 
with him. It occurs to me that old 
man Shepherd owns some land he's 
trying to sell to the Transcontinental. 
I must now step down to the public 
library and the Journal office to get 
dope on the Campbells. Also. I'll have 
to sneak mother's photograph of Mrs. 

A few 11- 


The Haunting of Low Pennel 


drugged, ant! during th" drugged 
stale perceived certain visions. The 
classical analogy, of course. Is that 
of the Sibyls, who delivered the orac- 
ular responses from the tripod under 
the afflatus of a vapor said to arise 
from the sacred subterranean stream 
called Kassotls. The theory Is. there- 
for*-. by no means a new one." 

MaJ. Dale made no attempt to in- 
terrupt me. 

“There are probably many spots in 
England alone." I continued, "thus 
affected: but, fortunately, few of them 
have been chosen as building sites. 
Barrows and tumuli of the stone and 
bronze age, and also Roman shrines, 
seem frequently to be productive of 
such emanations. The barrow beside 
Low Fennel (and now under the new 
wing) Is a case In point. Sudden at- 
mospheric changes seem to be favor- 
able to the formation of the vapor. 
The barrow In Peel Castle. Isle of 
Man. Is peculiarly susceptible lo 
thunderstorms, for Instance, while 
that of Low Fennel emits a vapor 
only after a spell of Intense heal, and 
at the exaet moment when the tem- 
perature begins to fall again. In the 
case of a sustained heat wave, this 
would take place at some time dur- 
ing each night. 


(Continued from Second Page.) 


-FOR ONCE ■ WANT YOU TO STEP RIGHT OCT." SAID JOHN. LAYING HIS HANDS ON HIS MOTHER'S 
SHOULDERS. "PLEASE DON'T DO ANYTHING FOOLISH,** SHE PLEADED. 


Campbell out of the house, 
lustrations will give tone to our pub- 
licity stuff.” 

"Be bold. John, but not too bold!” 

"The Campbells are coming, tra la!" 
he sang, mockingly, and seizing her 
hand, danced b-.ck and forth across 
the kitchen. "By Jing. that tune's 
wonderful for the toddle!" he cried. 


V. Kirby. j can only h 

"Hello. John!" exclaimed the brick G f humor, 
manufacturer affably. "Funny I ran 
Into you: just going up to see you. 

Taylor's in Chicago trying a long 
case, and I got an abstract of title 
I'm In a hurry to have examined. 

Glad If you or your father would 
pass on it.” 

"Certainly, Mr. Kirby: we can give 
it immediate attention." John re- 
plied. 

"Look here. John." remarked Kirby 
carelessly. "I see that the Campbells 
are coming out to visit your folks. 

Don't let 'em overlook Kirby brick." 

"Father has It In mind to take Mr. 

Campbell for an inspection of all our 
Industries. Mr. Kirby." 

When John and his father reached 
home. Helen fell upon her brother's 
neck. 

"I've lost that wager! We're In- 
vited!" • 

“Ah!" The poison Is at work. Is 
lt?“ 

Mrs. Kirby and Jeanette called 
and left them personally, and they 
stayed so long the bread burned." 

* * • * 

TjILLY TOWNLEY had entered with 
zest Into John's campaign and 
Martin Cowdrey, the owner of the 
Journal, wired Instructions from 
Washington to cut things loose on 
the Campbell visit. 

The Sun boldly declared that Camp- 
bell was coming to Kernvllle seek- 
ing an eligible site for a monster 
steel casting plant, an imaginative 
flight that precipitated a sudden call 
for a meeting of the bigger Kern- 
vllle committee. 

"Helen, we've got 'em going!” John 
chortled at the beginning of the sec- 
ond week. "Three automobile agents 
have offered me their biggest cars to 
carry the Campbells hither and yon. 

The chamber of commerce wants to 
give a banquet for our old friend 
Walter. Old man 8hepherd climbed 
up our stairs today to ask as a spe- 
cial favor that the chamber be grant- 
ed this high privilege." 

"Ned's asked me to go to the Kirby 
party with him,” confessed Helen. 

"The embargo seems to be off." 

"Ha!” cried John dramatically. 

"Mrs. Hovey called me up to request 
my presence at dinner Wednesday 
night. Ah, mamma has seen a great 
light in the heavena!" 

A second stenographer had been 
established in the office of Ward & 

Ward to care for the Increased busi- 
ness when Cowdery left the halla of 
Congress for a look at hla fences, held 
conferences with John and oaused the 
Journal forthwith to launch a boom 
for John Ward for prosecuting at- 
torney subject to the decision of the 
April primaries. 

“Look here, little brother." said 
Helen, coming from a dance to which 
Ned Shepherd had taken her, "We've 
got to put on brakea.” 

"What's troubling you. sis? Isn't 
everybody treating you all right?” 

“A queen couldn't receive more 
consideration! But what's worrying 
me la how we’re going to satisfy 
these silly people. People ware buss- 
ing me tonight about the prose- 
cutorshlp— say, you'll win in a walk. 

But tell mo what you think Cow- 
dery's going to expeot from you In 
return? Does he want to abaka the 
Campbell cherry tree?" 

John eyed her with philosophical 
resignation. "Cowdery hankers for 
a promotion to the eenata There's 
a lot of eastern capital invested In 
the state and a word carelessly 
spoken by the right persona, parties 
or groups in tall buildings ta New 


keen about Alice. Listen to me. 
Helen," be went on with an abrupt 
change of tone. "You and Ned 
Shepherd were hitting It off grandly 
when something happened. He's a 
fine chap and I rather got the idea 
that you two would make a match 
of It." 

"Oh. no!" she protested quickly but 
unconvincingly. 

"His family's trying to switch him 
to Sally Pickett, but you do see him 
occasionally?" 

There were tears In her eyes as 
she swung around from the range. 

"I've got to slop that. John! I'm 
ashamed of myself for meeting him 
aa I'vo been doing— walking with 


u \ X D now for the particular in 

* * which Ihe vapor at Low Fennel 
differs from other similar emana- 
tions. It Is not productive of delu- 
sions of sight: it induces a definite 
and unvarying form of transient In- 
sanity!" 

Maj. Dale still did not speak. 

“Dame Bryce was the firs! re- 
corded victim of the vapor. She was 
accused of witchcraft by a nelghln-r, 
who testified lo having seen her 
transform herself into a hideous and 
unrecognizable hag. whereas In her 
proper person she seems to have been 
a comely old lady. Lack of evidence 
compels us lo dismiss the case of 
Seagcr. hut consider that of the Ords. 
The man Ord. on Ida own confession, 
had fallen asleep outside Ihe house. 
He beramc a victim of the vapor— 
and his own wife failed lo recognize 
him. 

"To what extent the mania so pro 
duced is homicidal remains to lie 
-d. My own theory is Dial Ihe 


/-* N Tuesday the Journal's first page 
contained a new article on the 
crying need of enlarged railway fa- 
cilities. adroitly written to embody 
1 the hopes of the transportation com- 
mittee of the chamber of commerce 
that when Mr. Walter Scott Camp- 
bell of the board of directors of the 
Transcontinental paid hla expected 
vielt to the city he would take steps 
to change the reactionary policy of 
the road's operating department. 

"See here. John, you've got to be 
careful about thle Campbell busi- 
ness!” Mr. Ward's tone was severe. 
“I know you Inspired that piece In 
| this morning's paper. It'e going to 


E unfolded a page that had 


"All over now. John." she an- 
swered. 

"Well, the course of true love never 
did run smooth. Now give me the 
potatoes and the coffeepot. Precede 
me with the bread and buttes. 
There's mother at the front door 
now." 

* * * * 

J^RS. WARD was the corresponding 


orders." he muttered. Discipline 
must be maintained!" 

"It was the sudden excitement 
which precipitated the seizure." 1 
said, glancing at the altered faco of 
my old friend. "I was wrong lo ex- 
of course, I did 


prov 

subject remains harmless, provided 
he does not encounter any person dis- 
tasteful to him. .Seagcr may have 
met his death at the hands of some 
tramp who had been turned away 
from the house. 

"As to the symptoms, they seem to 
be quite unvarying. Tim subject 
strips, contorts his face out of all 
semblance lo humanity and crawls, 
lizard-like, upon the ground, with the 
head held low. in an attitude of lis- 
tening. That It is possible so to con- 
tort the face as to render It unrecog- 
nizable Is seen In some cases of an- 
gina pectoris, of course. 

"The subject apparently returns to 
Ihe spot from whence lie started und 
sinks Into profound sleep, as Is scon 
in some cases of somnambulism; ami, 
like the somnambulist again, he ac- 
quires Incredible agility. How you 
yourself cainc twice under the Influ- 
ence of the vapor Is easily explained. 
The first time, when the housekeepof 
saw you. you had actually been in 
bed. and the second time, as you hsv| 
told me. you had gons upstairs, un- 
dressed. and then slipped on roul 
dressing gown In order to complcK 
some work in the study. Instead n| 
completing the work, you dozed lq 
your chair, and we know what fol- 
lowed! In the case of — Mrs. Dale ’ 

"God. Add i sop !" said the majol 
huskily, clutching the chair arms, 
“Addison, you are trying to tell ms 
that — what I saw was — Marjorie!" 

I nodded gravely. 

"I learned that on that last night ut 
Low Fennel, feeling lonely and 
frightened, she determined to run 
along to the new wing and to Walt 
In your room until you came up. She 

fell asleep, and •" 

"Addison — can a mere 'vapor 1 pro- 
duce such ” 

"You mean, la the vapor directed or 
animated by some dlscarnate evil In- 
telligence? My dear major, you ara 
taking us back to the theory of ele- 
mental spirits, and I blankly refuse 
to follow you!” 

(Oopjright, Metropolitan Newspaper Berrlce.X 


pose 

not know that the doctor had warned 


announced Mr. 


“Say to him." replied John. Indif- 
ferently. "that we are in conference, 
but he can see us in Just a moment." 

"Pickett!" exclaimed Ward, sen- 
ior. "What on earth brings him 
here?" » 

“The Campbells are coming," re- 
plied John with a grin. "Pickett's 
president of the water power com- 
pany, and he wants Campbell Inter- 
ested In making a new bond deal. 
Let's go out and give him the glad 
hand of greeting." 

•Tve regretted very much 
Pickett 


“And now,” said the major, sighing 
loudly as he filled his tumbler with 
plain sodawater. "what have you to 


secretary of a state federation 
which used the malls freely. She 
ate In silence, absorbed In her let- 
ters. 

John began talking of a case they 
were to try shortly. They were ex- 
plaining It to Helen, when they were 
silenced by an exclamation from Mrs. 
Ward. 

"Here's news. Indeed! This is a 
note from Mrs. Campbell, the Ruth 
Sanders who was my best friend at 
school — Mrs. Walter Scott Camp- 
bell," she added Impressively. "It's 
short; I'll just read It: , 

“Dearest Iphtgenia: — 

("You know the girls at Miss 
Woodburn’s school always called me 
Xpblgemx.) 

"It's so sweet of you to remember 
ne year after year with a Christmas 
card. The very thought of you al- 
ways brings up all the Jolly times 
wa had at Miss Woodburn'e. The 
Class letter doesn’t come around any 
more, but your children must be 
frown up. Mine are very much ao 
And getting married. 

“Don't be startled, but Mr. Camp- 
bell and I are planning to go to 
California next month, and we can 
•sally leave the Limited at Cleveland 
and run down to Kernvllle. Now 
don't go to any trouble for us, and 
If It isn't convenient for ua to stay 
with you for a night we can put up 
at the hotel. Wo sha n't leave here 
■util February I?, but wishing to ac- 
knowledge your card, I thought I'd 
gtva you fair warning of our ap- 
proach. Always, dear Iphlgenia, your 
affaotionate, Ruth." 

That's a charming letter.' Helen 
volunteered. "She must be lovely!" 

All their lives John and Helen had 
beard their mother sing the praises 
ef Mrs. Walter Scott Campbell, nae 
Bander* 

«X suppose."- Sn, Ward's tana sa- 


il It el y decided to leave Low Fennel 
for good?" 

"Certainly! We're leasing a fiat in 
town here while we look around." 

“Good! Because I very much doubt 
if the place could ever be rendered 
tenable." 

"Then it's really haunted?" 

"Undoubtedly." 

"By what. Addison? Tell me that — 
by what " 

"By a gray vapor." 

"Addison," Major Dale said hoarsely, 
“don't Joke about It — don't joke! It 
was not a gray vapor that strangled 
Seager." 

•'Seager 
person- 
his identity- 
among 


our 

be- 


differeni 


all. Mr. Pickett," John declared. 

“Fact Is,” remarked Pickett, with 
a sheepish grin, “you were dead 
right on that matter of the pollution 
of the river when you told me I’d 
save money and avoid arousing hos- 
tile feeling In the community by 
pleading guilty. I respect you for 
your honesty. Now 1 got a matter 
I want the truth about, absolutely. 
It's all In these papers, and I want 
you to give It all the time it needs, 
but I want an opinion — no more 
than you can get on a letter sheet. 
Now, I guess a retainers the usual 


"THE FIRST GUN U FIRED!" JOHN WHISPERED EXCITEDLY, 
THRUSTING THE PAPER THROUGH HELEN’S BEDROOM DOOR. “THE 
CAMPBELLS ARE COMING!” 


was strangled by some 
-we shall probably never know 
•who had fallen asleep 
the bushes on the mound close 
beside the house " 

-But man alive, Tve seen the 
beastly thing with my own eyes! 
You've seen It! Wales saw It! Mrs. 
Ord saw it." 

"Mrs. Ord saw her husband." 

"Ah! You're coming round to my 
belief about the Orda!" 

"Decidedly I am." 

■•But what did Waltz zee. eh? What 
did I see?" 

"You aaw the vapor In operation." 

The major fell back In his chair. 
Words failed him altogether. 

"I had come prepared for something 
of the sort." I continued rapidly, "for 
I have investigated several cases of 
haunting which have proved to be due 
to an emanation from the soli— a 
vapor. But the effect of such vapor 


only one day here, they'll hardly oars The point we want to hammer In 
to be dragged through the factories Is that we— the Ward family — are the 
and over the railway yards." only people In 8ycamure county, who 

"While mother and Helen ara enter- ln t0 uoh with the Campbell power, 
talnlng Mrs. Campbell, wo'll borrow loolaI » nd financial," John elucidated 
the largest oar In town and show Wei- to h| , frlend Townley. ** No other 

:*V h * A “ I* tolly In th. community ha. ever 

to do will be to send a few wires to 

the right parties and everything the b ** n h ° * U l t * . *° J* 1 * 

town needs will be forthcoming. ' * * u " c l i m And thelr co “ ln * 

"But why should wo worry about wU1 Unk KernvUle right on to New- 
the town?” asked Helen, as she began D® 1 ** wh « r ® oW Waiter Scott owns 
to clear the table. one ot the lordliest villas. ^Here’s a 

•T don't quit# follow you. either," picture ot It I found In 'Summer 
said hla mother. Ton cant, you really Homes of Great Americana' Well 

mustn't ” feed In the pictorial stuff from time 

“Such matters are for the male of to time, using this photograph of Mfx. 
ths species to grapple with. You and Campbell that the sent mother, and 
Helen arrange a tea or dinner or what- that cut of Walter Boott I dug out of 
ever you please, and I'll do the rest" your office graveyard." 

■ “You've got to hand it to that led." 

foolish." his mother pleaded, but ahe 


to Induce delusions of sight In 
rly every Instance (although in 
the delusions were of hearing), 
other words, the person was 


he replied. 


* 



